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ADVERTISEMENT 


OF THE 


= W197 S&T © 


HE Species of Poetry, in which the fol- 
lowing Epiſtles are written, has been uſed,, 
with great Succeſs among the French, by CH- 
PELLE, CHAULIEU, LA FARRE, GRESSET, 
adam Wines, and others; but I don't 


remember to have ſeen it before in the Engliſh 

Language. The unconfin'd Return of the 
Rhymes and Eaſineſs of the Diction ſeem pecu- 
liarly adapted to epiſtolary Compoſitions. Who 


the Author is remains as great a Secret to the 
Editor as to the Public; and, from what may 
be collected out of an anonymous Letter ſent 
with the Manuſcript, will continue ſo to both, 
except the Perſons, to whom the Epiſtles are 
addreſs d, ſhould do that Juſtice to the Author 
Which he denies himſelf. 
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To TRE RIGHT HONOURABLE 
SH EARS gr 29> 53c 


Je vous livre mes réveries \ 
Que quelques verites hardies, 
Kiennent librement mélanger. 
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EPISTLE I. 


To ru RIGHT HONOURABLE 


* N Courts, my Lord, let others lead 


J (Exchanging Happineſs oe State, 


WA | Seiz'd with the Rage of being great) 
The Croud of tinſel d Slaves, who tread 

The miry miniſterial Road 

To madern Hoxor's dark ads. 

B 


TRE EAR L Or K. 


7 


And 


[7] + 
And keep 4. ſpis d Society. 5 
With th high-born vulgar of the Fown, | 


By EncLanD's common Courteſy, 


Politely call'd good Company, 

To give bad Fellowſhip Renown 3 "a 7 
Remote from Politics and Strife, | 
From the dull Sons of Bus neſs free, 
Uncurtalqlectur d by a Wife, 
Unfetter'd by domeſtic Life, 

To letter'd Eaſe a Votary, ＋ 18 


* 
> 


I paſs the pleaſure-pinion' d Hours 
Twixt Ericuzus' Myrtle Bow'rs 

And Acapamus” palmy Grove; 
Happy, from SEIxR's meandring Shores, 
The fr/ to bring the THESPIAN Maids, | 


To play to ScixxcE and to Love 


On Cyezian Pipes in BzrrTisH Shades. 


No Leveecs here attend his Grace, 


My-lording ev I Morn _ Aſs, 7 5 
3 | 9 


K 


No Borough-mongers e er appear, 
Nor Office-Clerks with buſy Face, 
To make Fools wonder as they paſs, 
Whiſper dull N othings in his Ear. 
The well-bred Inſipidity 

Of Town Aſſemblies ne er Is heard, 
And Candidates for Prelacy, 

That fable, ſupple, bowing Herd, 
This ſilent Territory fly; 

F or Biſhopricks are ſeldom found 0 
In Realms of ſcientific Ground. 

No Doctor 8 medicinkl Wig, 

No titled Beggar's ſuppliant Knee, 
No Placeman's penfion d Progeny, 
No Citizen with Knighthood big 7 
And newly purchas'd Pedigree, 5 
No Vultures of the Human Race 
From Temers or from 6 
No Pſcudo-Patriot out of Place, 
B-2-5 


Nor 


—_ 
Nor venal Senator that's in, 
Diſturb this. amiable Retreat: 


Only a Musx, a Love, or GRACE, 


In this calm Senate have a Seat. 

Such Repreſentatives are free. 

No Musx has lately been at Court, 

Nor are the Graces better fort; 

Nor have the Lovzs ſeptennially, 

A Borough-Int'reſt to ſupport, F 
Mortgag'd their Healths or Property. : 


LED by unerring NaTurE's Voice, 


1 haunt Retirement's ſilent Shade, 
Where, on the moſſy Sopha laid, io 
Contentment's humble Lot and Choice, 
I ſee, thro Contemplation's Eye, = 
The white-wing'd Cherub Innocence, 
Heav'n's heart-enchanting Sweets diſpenſe 


On Peace's meek-ey'd Votary. 


£23] 
Here, undebauch'd by ſpurious Art, 
Great NA run reigns in ey'ry Part, 
Both when refulgent Tirax's Beam 


In high meridian Splendor glows, 


And when pale CyNTHIA's maiden Gleam 


O'er Night a filver Mantle throws. 


The Natives of the neighb'ring Grove 
Their Nuptials chaunt on vernal Sprays; 


Untaught by Ovip how to love, 
True Paſſion modulates. their Lays. 


From no ProeexTiIVUs poliſh'd Strain, 


The Linnet forms her temp'rate Note; 


From no T1zuLLus learns. to plain 


The widow'd Turtle's faithful Throat. 


Each feather'd Libertine of Air, 

Gay as CaTuLLUs, loves and ſings ; 
Free as the T EIAN Sage from Care, 
The Goldfinch claps his gilded Wings, 
And wooes his Female to repair 


To ſhady Groves and cryſtal Springs. 


Here 


[14] 
Here bleſs'd with Freedom and Content, 
Untaught by devious Thought to ſtray 


| Thro' Fancy s viſionary Way, 
Theſe ſilvan Bards of Sentiment 


Warble the Dictates of the Heart 
Vninterrupted as they flow, 

Or ſtrongly high or ſweetly low, 

Unmeaſur'd by the Rules of Art. 


Suck Scenes the Good have ever lov'd, 
The Great have ſought, the Wile approv'd. 1.92.4 
Here Legiſlators plann'd of odd 1551 > 2 
The Pandects of immortal Laws 
And mighty Chiefs and Heroes bold, 


Withdrawn from popular Applauſe, 
Firſt having left their Countries free 
From ſavage and from human Peſts, 
O'er the fierce Tyrants in their Breaſts 


Gain'd a more glorious Victory. 
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Mrhixks, I hear ſome Courtier fay, 
Such Charms ideal ill agree 
With moderniz'd Gentility j 
For now the witty, great, and gay, 
Think, what you call Simplicity, 
Dull Notions of Ruſticity. 
In former Days a country Life, 
For fo time-honour'd Poets ſing, 
Free from Anxiety and Strife, 
Was blandiſh'd by perpetual Spring. 
There the ſweet Graces kept their court, 
The Nrurks, the Fauns, and Dxvyaps play'd, 
Thither the Muszs would reſort, 1 
ApolLo lov'd the ſylvan Shade. 
The Gops and HEROES own'd a Paſſion 
. For Wives and Daughters of the Swains, 
And Heroines, whilſt "twas the Faſhion, 


Ridotto'd on the rural Plains. 
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L 162 
The *Squires were then of heav'nly Race, 
The Parſons faſhionable too, 
Young HE ans had at Court a Place, 
Venus and Mans were Folks one Enew. 


But long long ſince thoſe Times are o'er, 


No Goddeſs trips it o'er the Lea, 


The Gods and Heroes are no more, 
Who danc d to rural Minſtrelſy. 

Our modern Dames of mortal Make 
Deteſt the Glent ſad Abodes, 

And Peers, who rank below the Gods, 
Their ſolitary Seats forſake. 


For now tis quite another Caſe, 


The Country wears a diff rent Face. 


When ſometimes, for Conveniency, 


Thither her Ladyſhip is ſent, 


What Time the wiſh'd-for Rent-day's nigh, 


Or Sol thro' Taurus mounts the Sky, 
Or GROROE prorogues his Parliament, 


3 


>, MT; 

« Her beauteous Boſom heaves a Sigh, 
Five Months in ruſtic Baniſhment. 
Thither, alas | no Viſcounts core, 

Nor heart-betwitching Col'nels come, 
Dull is the Muſick of the Grove, : 
Unheeded fades the Meadow's Bloom. | 
The verdant Copſe may take the Birds, 
And Morning's Breath and Evening's Dew 
To bleating Flocks and lowing Herds 
Be pleaſant and be wholeſome too ; 
But how can theſe ('tis out of Nature) ; 


Have Charms for any human Creature?“ 


Sucu are the Sentiments, I own, 

Of all that lazy loit'ring Race, 

Quite from Sir THomas to his Grace, 

Who never leave the guilty Town 

But in the Purlieus of the Court, 

By Knaves are ſpaniel'd up and down, 

To fetch and carry each Report. 5 

GC: OT”: 


L 8 J 
If ſuch as theſe want Company, 
Who their own Thoughts like Spefires fear, 
At that dull Seaſon of the Year, 
When Bus'neſs, or Neceſſity, 
Calls em to Country Reſidence, 
The human Animals may find, | 
Of equal Worth and equal Senſe, 
Aſſociates deſtin'd to their Kind ; 
For in this rural Scenery 
The Repreſentatives appear, 
To Fancy's meditating Eye, 
Of all the Knaves and Fools who bear 
The Toils or F opperies of Life, 
The Sons of Indolence or Strife. 
Thus, for Example, we'll ſuppoſe 
That ſolemn Ow!/'s an Alderman, 


Thoſe gilded Butter flies are Beaux ; 


That ſable inen Caravan, 


Bj. A Company of Merchant Ants 
Providing for their Neighbours Wants ; 


[ 19 ] 


That Rook and filly Popin-jay 


At AzxTauR's in the neighb'ring Wood 


Meet at the cloſing of the Day, 
When, imitating Peers at Play, 

That cheats the other of his Food. 

The Lawyer Kite and Client Gooſe, 

The Reynard Stateſman faſt and looſe, 
Perform their Parts with nice Decorum; 
And that grave lapient-looking Aſs, 

At Quarter-Seſſions, well might pals 
For a ſage Fuftice of the Reormum. 

The chatt ring Daus are Politicians, 


The gloomy-viſion d Moles Phyſicians, 


And the ſly Snake, that crawls in Pride, 
With Em'rald Coat, and Eyes of Braſs, 


Taught by | ——'5 Self to glide, 
With reptile Wiles and reptile Pace, 
Lurks an old Courtier in the Graſs, 


As mean and faithleſs as his Grace. 


Bur 


_ * 3 2 —— = pen 3 
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[2] 
Bor let us paſs ſuch Objects by, 
Emblems of human Foolery, 
Or Patterns of its Knavery F 


For other Images ariſe 


To thoſe, who inward turn their Eyes 


To view th' Inhabitants of Mind 3 


Where Solitude's calm Vot'ries find 


Of Knowledge th' inexhauſted Prize; 


And Truth, immortal Truth beſtows, 
Clad in ætherial Robes of Light, 
Un- envied un-reprov'd Delight, 


Pure as the Flakes of falling Snows. 


Ox me, my Lord, on humble me 


The intellectual Train attends; 


Serxxcx oft ſeeks my Company, 
And FaNcv's Children are my Friends. 
Here bleſs'd with Independency, 


J look with Pity on the Great, 


For who, that, in Tranquillity, 


Around 


5 [ pe J 

Around him ſees the Pl EASU RES wait, 

The Lavcus and Graces at his Gate, 

And little Lovzs attending nigh, 

Or fondly hov'ring o'er his Head, 

| To wing his Orders thro' the Sky, 
Whilſt warbling Muszs round him ſhed 

The Flowers of Immortality, EY 

Would wiſh, in ſplendid Poverty, 

ST. Jamis's titled Badge to wear, 

Diſtinguiſh'd, by a Glenn Star, 


From every other pariſh P? 


THANEKs to my Anceſtors and Heav'n, 
To me the happier Lot is giv'n, 
In calm Retreat my Time to ſpend 
With rather better Company, 8 
Than thoſe who on the Court attend 
In honorable Drudgery. 
Warriors and Stateſmen of old Rove 
Duly obſerve my Levce-Day, 
3 


And 


And Wits from poliſh'd Arnzxs come, 


\ 


Occaſional Devoirs to pay. 

With me great PLAro frequent holds 
Diſcourſe on Immortality, 

And ArTTic XEnornon unfolds 

His Maſter's zrue Philoſophy; 

CæsAR and TuLLy often dine, 

ANACREON rambles in my Grove, | 

Sweet Hoxacz drinks FALERNIAN Wine, 
Carolus makes on haycocks love. mi 
With theſe, and ſome a-kin to theſe, 

The living Few who grace our Days, 

J live in literary Eaſe, 

My chief Delight their Taſte to pleaſe | 
With ſoft and unaffected Lays, 

Thus, to each Vot'ry's Wiſh, kind Fate 
Divides the World with equal Line, 

She bids Ambition, Care, and State, 

Be the high Portion of the Great, 
Peace, F ricndihip, Love, and Bliſs be mine. 


THE END or THE FIRST EpISTLE. 
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EPISTLE IL 


TO THE 


e MRS. % R R * # 


WW ag VE oft, Muriss a, ed x you ſay, 


he World obſerves I never w car 


fl An Aſpect gloomy or ſevere, 
*. 'That; conſtitutionally gay, 

= Whether dark Clouds obſcure the Sky 

% Or ProsBUs gilds the Face of Day, 

D — D 


L 26 5 
« Tn practical Philoſophy 
« Of Pleaſure and Tranquillity, 


« I paſs the winged Years away. 


IN moſt, tis true, the human Senſe 
Is ſubjected to Smiles, or Tears, 


To ſwelling Pride, or trembling Fears, 


cc By ev ry ſkyey Influence,” 


: , Cameleon-like their Souls agree 
With all they hear and all they oe, 
1 ; Or, as one Juſiruwent reſounds, 
Another's Uniſon of Sounds, 
Their mutable Complexions carry 
The Looks of Anger, Hope, and Joy; 


juſt as the Scenes around em vary, 


Pleaſures delight, or Pains annoy. ' 

But I, by philoſophic Mood, 

Let the wiſe call it happy F olly, 

Educe from 295 Evil Good, 

And Rapture een from Melancholy. When, 


L 27 ] 


When, in the filent Midnight Grove, 


Sweet Prurt.omELA ſwells her Throat 


With tremulous and plaintive Note, 


Expreſſive of diſaſt'rous Love, 
I with the pENSIVE PLRASURES dwell, 
And, in their calm ſequeſter'd Cell, 
Liſten with rapturous Delight 
Io the ſoft Songſter of the Night. 
Here Echo, in her moſſy Cave, 
Symphonious to the Lovedbotn'Song:; 
Warbles the vocal Rocks among, 
Whilſt gently-trickling Waters lave 
The oak- fring d Mountain's hoary Brow, 
Whoſe Streams, united in the Vale, 
O'er pebbled Beds loquacious flow, 
Tun'd 95 the ſad melodious Tale 
In . querulouſly flow, 
And, whillt immers'd in Thought I lie, 
From Ages paſt and Realms unſeen, 
= » 2 TR | 


[ 28 I 


There moves before the mental Eye ; 


The pleaſing melancholy Scene 

Ot N ympha and Youths unfortunate, 
Whoſe Stories live cternally, 
Recorded in the Books of Fate 

By Prieſts of Immortality. 


Thus, not by black Miſanthropy 
Impell'd, to Caves or Rocks I fly J 


But when, by Chance or Humour led, 


My wand'ring Feet thoſe Regions tread, 
Taught by this gay Philoſophy 
To ſhun the Fellowſhip of Care, 


I call into my Company 


Such Pleaſures as inhabit there. 


Wirn Rebel-will I neter oppoſe 


The Current of my Deſtiny, 


But, pliant as the Torrent flows, 


Receive my Courſe implicitly. As, 


[ 29 J 

As, from ſome ſhaded River's Side 

If chance a der Oſier's blown, 

Subject to the controuling Tide, 

Th' obedient Shrub is carried down. 

Awhile it floats upon the Streams, 

By Whirlpools now is forc'd below, 

Then mounts again where Tiran's Beams 

Upon the ſhining Waters glow. 

Sweet flow'ry Vales it paſſes by, 

Cities, and Solitudes by Turns, 
Or where a dreary Deſart burns 
In ſorrowful Obſcurity. 

For many a League the Wand'rer's borne, 
By Foreſt, Wood, Mead, Mountain, Plain, 
Till, carried never to return, 

'Tis buried in the boundleſs Main. 
Thus ARISTIPPUS forms his Plan; 
To ev'ry Change of Times and Fates 
His Temper he accommodates; 


2 


"To guide me o'er the magic Ground ; 7 


[30 ] 
Not where he will, but where he can, 
A daily Blis he celebrates: 
An Oſier on the Stream of Time, 


This pliable Voluptu'ry 


Is pleas'd with ev'ry Place and Clime, 


For Bliſs is his Philoſophy ; 
He ſports where cer the Current ſtrays, 
Till iwallow'd are his jocund Days 


In, Time's great Main, Eternity. 


Lzr Worldlings hunt for Happineſs 
With Pain, Anxiety, and Strife, 
Thro' ev'ry thorny Path of Life, 
And ne'er th' ideal Fair poſleſs ! 
For who, alas! their Paſſions ſend 
The fleeting Image to purſue, 
Themſelves their own Deſigns undo, 
And in the Means deſtroy the End | 


But I a ſurer Clue have found, 


For, 


[31] 


For, ſeeing how this Deity 


For ever roves at Liberty 

Thro' Fancv's viſionary Road, 

I never Wiſdom's Schemes employ 
To bind her matrimonially 

To any Station's fix'd Abode, 

But where I meet her I enjoy - 

And being free from Strife and Care, 


Am ſure to meet her ev'ry where. 


Tyr END of THE SECOND EpISTLE. 
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EPISTLE III. 


1 0. 


2 Dogs 


— 


HO ULD ſupercilious Cenſors ſay 
. His Youth is waining, tis not Time 
A = ce For ARrIsTIPPUS zo With. Rhime 
« To while the uſeleſs Hours away, 

I might reply, I do no more 
Than what my Betters did before ; 
ONE 3 That 


EM. 
That what at firſt my Fancy led 

- This idle Buſineſs to purſue, 

Still makes me proſecute the Trade, 

Becauſe Ive nothing elſe to do; 

But to the candid; Sir, and 7, 

A better Reaſon I could give, 

To whom a better Reaſon's due, 

That in theſe Meaſures I convey 

My gentle Precepts, how to live, 

Clearer than any other Way. 

For in the Pow'rs of Poetry, 

Wit, Truth, and Pleaſure blended lie, 

As, in ITALIA“'s fertile Vales, 

On the ſame Tree, I Bloſſoms blow, 

The ripen'd Fruits nectareous grow, 

Fed by warm Suns and freſh'ning Gales. 
Divineſt Art! to Mortals giv'n, 5 

By thee, the brave, the good, the wiſe, 


The fair, the learn'd, and witty, riſe 


From Earth's dull Sod, and people Heav'n. 


Nor 


1 

Nor be't to thee imputed ith 

That ever-barking Calumny, 

And filthy-mouth'd Obſcenity, 

Have oft uſurp'd thy injur'd Name! 

Alas! the Drops which MoxninG ſheds 
With dewy Fingers on the Meads, 

The Pink's and Vi'let's Tubes to fill, one 
Alike the noxious Juices feed 
Of deadly Hemlock's pois'nous Weed, 


And give em fatal Pow'r to kill! 


IMAGINATION loves to trace 

REASON's immortal Lineaments 

In Ficriox's necromantic Face, | 

When ProBasiLliTY aflents. 1 

The faireſt Features Ficriox wears, 

When moſt like TxurH th' Inchantreſs looks, 5 
As ſweet NARCISSA's Shade appears, 

In ſilent Lakes and cryſtal Brooks, 

. 80 


L.38 } 


So like the Life, we ſcarcely know a 
Where laſt to fix our wav'ring Love, 
Whether upon the Form below, 

Or on the real Nymph above. 

In each an Angel's Face we oe, 

Tho' for the SubRance breathe our Sighs, 
E'en whilſt we caſt our longing Eyes 


Down on the watry Imag' 1 


Bur ſhould you . me, 7 [ cheeks 


Of all the laurel'd Siſterhood 


Th' Inhabitants of Pixpus' Wood, 


- This leaſt conſiderable Muſe. 7 
The Vi'lets round the Mountain's Feet, 


Whoſe humble Gems Une blow, 


Are to the Shepherd's Smell more ſweet: 


Than lofty Cedars on its Brow. 


Let the loud Eric ſound th' Alarms 


Of dreadful War, and Heroes ſprung 


From 


[9]. 


From ſome immortal Anceſtry, 


Clad in impenetrable Arms 


By VuLcan forg'd, my Lyre is ſtrung | 


With ſofter Chords, my Musk more free 


Wanders thro' Pixpus' humbler — 


In amiable Simplicity: 
Unſtudy'd are her artleſs Lays, 
a She aſks no Laurel for her Brows 2 


Careleſs of Cenſure or of Praiſe, 


She haunts where tender Myrtle grows; 


Fonder of Happineſs than Fame 
To the proud Bay prefers the Roſe, 
Nor barters Pleaſure for a Name. 
On Narugk's Lap reclin'd at Eaſe, 
I liſten to her heav'nly Tongue, 
From her derive the Pow'r to pleaſe, 


From her receive th' harmonious Time, 


And what the Goddeſs makes my Song 7 


In unpremeditated Rhyme 


Melliiucus 


[40 ] 


Mellifluous flows, whilſt young Dzs188,. 


Cull'd from the ELvs1an Bloom of Spring, 


Strews Flow'rs immortal round my Lyre,, 
And Faxcy's ſportive Children bring, 
From bloſſom' d Grove and lilied Mead,, 
Freſh fragrant Chaplets for my Head. 
The moſt, tho ſofteſt of the NINE, 1 ; 
The gentle Muſe, ſweet EuTzxee, 
Queen of heart-ſoft'ning Melody, 

Allures my Ear with Notes divine. 

In my Retreat Eur ERPE plays, 
Where ScikENck, garlanded with Flow' 78 
Beneath the Shade of myrtle Bow'rs, 
Enraptur'd liſtens to her Lays. 


Tuais pleaſing Fei lies 
Unviſited by common Eyes, 

Far from the Prude's affected Spleen, 
Or Bigot's ſurly Godlineſs, 
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Where no Coquettes, no Jilts are ſeen, 


Nor folly- fetter d Fops of Dreſs; 


Far from the vulgar High and Low, 

The penſion'd great Man's Littleneſs; 

Or thoſe, who, prone to Slav'ry, grow 

Fit Tools of others Tyranny, 

And, with a blind Devotion, bow 

To wooden Blocks of Quality; 

Far from thoſe Fools, who, bleſs'd with Store, 
Abſurdly hazard much for more, 
TFruſting at Play the Goddeſs bind, 

Or thoſe ks hazard nothing "Re te 
Making, not made of, her the Sport, 
For, ſhould ſhe look with Eyes unkind, 
A ſafe and eaſy Way they find 
How to correct their Deity 
By manual Dexterity ; 

Far from the Land of ARGUMENT, 
Where deep within their murky Cells, 
F 
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Ficurts and bloated TRorEs are pent, 
And three-legg'd SvLLOOGIsM dwells, 
Where CaTacurts1s long in Face, 
And giant-ſiz d HyeznnoLs, 

'Gainſt Wit lead forth the wordy Race 
Of ſenſe-entangling SornisTRyY ; 

Far from the bubble-blowing Train 
The School-men, ſubtle and refin'd, 
Who {well th' unintellected Brain 
With Puffs of zheologic Wind; 

And all the Tribes of PzpanTzy, 
Who RRASON's Offspring try to bind 
With cob-web Chains of Caſuiſtry. 
But, whilſt ſuch Drones are drove away, 
The Fair, the Witty, and the Gay, 
Each real Bliſs of Life ſupply. 


HRE the ſoft Patriarch of the Lovzs, 
Honey d ANACREON, with the Doves 
Of. 
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Of Venus flutt'ring oer his Head, 


(Whilſt ivy-crowned Houns around 
The laughter-loving Gzacts lead 

In ſportive Ringlets to the Sound 

Of Parhrax Flutes) the Mus invites 
To feſtive Days and am'rous Nights. 
Here tender Moscus loves to rove 


Along the Meadows daiſied Side, 


Where Streams of dim pling Waters __ 


Under a cool and ſilent Grove. 
Rapt in celeſtial Extaſy 
Sarrho, whom all the Ninz inſpire, 


Varies her am'rous Melody, 


The Chords of whoſe Iaitan Lyre, 5 


As changeful Paſſions ebb or flow, 


struck with bold Hand now vibrate high, 


Now modulated to a Sigh 
They tremble languiſhingly low. 
| F 2 
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Horace, müld Sage, refin'd with Eaſe, : By 
The Doctor of Humanity, 

Whoſe Precepts, whilſt they counſel, pleaſe, 
The Poet of Philoſophy | 0 
Without the Jargon, of the Schgolz 52 
And fur-gown'd Pedant's bookiſh Rules, 
Here keeps his lov'd Academy; 


His Art ſo nicely he conceals, 
. That Wiſdom on the Boſom ſteals, 
And Men grow good inſenſibly. 
om cool Vaiclusa's lilied Meads 3 
Soft PxTRARcH and his Lavka come, 
And e'en great Tasso ſometimes treads 
Theſe flow'ry Walks, and culls the Bloom 
Of rural Groves, where heretofore 
RACE, beneath the Shade 
Of myrtle Bow'rs, in ſecret play d 
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Each Musk, each C C 


With an IDbALIAN Paramour. 


From 


* 
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From ſilver Sz1xz's tranſparent Streams, 


With Roſes and with Lilies crown'd, 


Breathing the ſame heart-eaſing Themes, 
And tun'd in amicable Sound, 


Soft Bands of kindred Spirits blow - 


Sweet LyDpian Notes on GALLI Reeds, 
Whoſe Songs inftru& us how to know | 
Truth's Flow'rs from Affectation's Weeds. 


ChArELLE and Crauliey firſt appear, 


Bachauuox and La Farr purſue, 
The ſmoothly-voic'd PavILLON too 


With his admir'd DzsmovLItes ; © 


Laſtly, more ſweet than weſtern Wind 


Breathes from the Vilet's fragrant Beds, 


When balmy Dews Auzora ſheds, 
GRESSET's clear Pipe, diſtinct behind, 
Symphoniouſly combines in one | 
Each former Bards mellifluent Tone. 
8 in whoſe harmonious Verſc = 


The INDIAN Bird ſhall never die, 
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Tho' Death may perch on VER-VZRT's Hearſe, 


Fame's Tongue immortal ſhall rehearſe 


2 


His variable Loquacity. 


Non wanting are there Bards of THAusxs, 
On rural Reed young Surxy plays, 
And WaLLER wooes the courtly Dames 
With gay and unaffected Lays, 

His careleſs Limbs ſupinely laid 


Beneath the Beech's leafy Shade. 


Prior his careleſs Pipe applies 


To ſoothe his jealous CLoz's Breaſt, 


And even SacHarissA's Eyes 


To brighter Crok's yield the Prize 


Of Vexus' ſoul-bewitching Ceſt. 


Than theſe much greater Bards, I ween, 


Whenever they will condeſcend 
Th' inferior Muszs to attend, 


Immortalize this humble Scene: 
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SHAKESPRAR'S and DRrayToON's fairy Crews 


In midnight Revels gambol round, | 

And Porz's light SyLenDs ſprinkle Dews 

Refreſhing on the magic Ground. 

Nor ſdains the DRVAD Train of Yore, 

And green-hair'd NarAps of the Flood, 

To join with Faxcy's younger Brood, 
Which Brood the ſweet Inchantreſs bore 


To BRITISH Bards in After-times, 


Whoſe Fame ſhall bloom in deathleſs Rhymes, 


When GRkECR and BRITAIN are no more. 


WuitsT ſuch the Feaſts of Fancy give, 
Careleſs of what aul Sages know, 
Amidſt their Banquets I will live, 

And, pitying, look on Pow'r below. 
If ſtill the Cynic Cenſor ſays, 
That AzisTiepus uſeleſs Days 


Paſs in melodious Foolery, 


To 


To make my laſt Apology 


Unanſwerably, I reply, | 80 
ce Whatever has the Power r to bleſs 
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By living having learnt to prize, 5 
Since Wiſdom will afford me leſs 
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I cannot ſpare- from Happineſs 
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* A ſingle Moment to be wiſe, 
180 Cz 314111 42 c 
"AM 
FF SST CET. : 
51 iini | 


THE Exp, or THE .LBIRD/ 


"ASS 43 {i ww 4id Fa 4. . 


} 
1. LES \ 
L MY 
5 
- 
o 


. m— 


* 


Than what from harmlef Follies FY 


4 


\fF 
4 


7 
* 6 * * 
* * 
* 
„ 
19 1 
— c * 
. 
." s. 
PS of + */\ a 
we & ot 1. 
— » Y 
F 1 * 7 2 
on Ft 
3 
X er CA FY _ F709 
10 11811 a 4 * 
* . 
* 
1 t 4 12 p ”y 
#4 4h 424 vo 
* * * 
1 5 4 * 
1 4 | # 4 5 
14 — _—y - + 
* 3 1 
5 Pw £ 
Py 4 


